The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 10:

The next few weeks went by in a blur. When Lelouch and Cornelia had left their room after their first, magical night together, they had become inseparable. They spent nearly every waking moment together, and retired to his bedroom together every night. Cornelia had decided she didn't want to leave until they were ready to move on with the plan, so she simply called in to the military and informed them that, since the war with The Black Knights was over, she would be taking some much needed vacation time. There weren't any objections. The couple spent a lot of time just talking about the years they had spent apart and growing closer, occasionally interrupted by meetings with Suzaku to discuss plans.

Suzaku, for his part, seemed a bit surprised by their relationship. However, he was happy for both of them, and thought it was a great thing that not only had they finally found happiness, but it also fixed the last hole in their plans. Cornelia had more than enough respect from the rest of the royal family, along with her own testimony about their father's failings as Emperor, that it would be no problem to convince the court that Lelouch was fit to take over. Anyone that decided to rebel, would easily be subjugated by Suzaku's new Lancelot Albion. Though they all hoped to avoid as much of that as possible, with some forces, namely the rest of the Knights of Rounds, it would still be an inevitability.

So they went ahead and set up the broadcast date in order to announce Lelouch's ascension in front of the world. Before they separated for their trip to the capital, Cornelia had set up a very small ceremony with a trusted clergy of the royal church in order to make their marriage official. The ceremony had been tiny, as was the reception afterwards. The only attendees, aside from the bride and groom themselves, had been Suzaku, Lloyd, Cecile, and C.C.. The day following their wedding, they parted ways for the trip back to Pendragon. Each of them felt hollow inside during the trip, they hadn't realized just how close they had become during their three weeks together.

Finally, Lelouch had arrived in Pendragon, at the imperial palace, and met up with Cornelia at a back entrance. Thanks to her personal forces, they had an easy time making their way to the throne room, where the royal court had been assembled for some announcement from the Emperor. Though, they believed they were waiting for Charles Di Britannia, and were in for a serious shock. Lelouch suddenly found himself very nervous as he stood, just off to the side, out of sight, waiting for one of Cornelia's men to announce him.

Cornelia could feel him trembling and put her arm around his, "Relax, Lelouch. This won't be as tough as it seems." She flashed him a warm, reassuring smile. He merely nodded, took a deep breath, and let it out, feeling the tension drain away. He smiled back at her and gave her a soft kiss. She blushed when she realized several of her bodyguards had seen it.

"His Majesty will now enter!" came the booming announcement from in front of him.

Lelouch took another deep breath and Cornelia let go of his arm. She nodded at him and smiled, "Be strong, Husband... show them that you deserve the authority."

Lelouch gave her a firm nod and straightened his normal Ashford Academy uniform. He wasn't sure why he chose this outfit to wear, he just figured it suited him so well. He straightened to his full height and took another deep breath before walking confidently towards the throne ahead of him. As he came into sight, the crowd appeared stunned. Soft murmurs of questions asked back and forth between them. Lelouch tried to tune it out as he made his way to the throne, turned towards the crowd in front of him, and sat down. His posture and every movement meant to convey the regal presence he was aiming for.

Taking a deep breath, Lelouch began, "I am the 99th Emperor of Britannia, Lelouch Vi Britannia."

The crowd all gasped in unison. "You were alive?" questioned his elder sister, Guinevere.

Turning to her, he smiled, "Indeed, Sister. I came back from the depths of hell."

The First Prince, Odysseus spoke up, "I'm so glad, Lelouch. When we found Nunnally, I knew there could be a chance... But, don't you think your prank has gone a bit over the line? That is Father's-"

Lelouch interrupted him, "The 98th Emperor, Charles Di Britannia, died at my hands." The shock rapidly spread through the room. "Therefor, I am the new Emperor."

Before he could continue, Guinevere turned to the guards, "Remove that imbecile! The vile criminal that slaughtered His Majesty!" A group of four guards, with their long rifles that ended with a blade at the tip, marched up the steps towards the throne.

Right as they got near Lelouch, Suzaku came dropping from the rafters above, knocking away all of their weapons and sending the guards sprawling down the stairs. Suzaku stood to his full height, he too in his Ashford uniform, his face a mask of calm reserve. Lelouch raised his hand and gestured towards his friend, "Allow me to introduce. This is my knight, Suzaku Kururugi. As a Rounds above all other Rounds members, I shall bestow upon him the title, Knight of Zero." The newly appointed Knight of Zero smiled.

Odysseus walked to the middle of the carpet leading to the stairs, "This is not okay, Lelouch. You, too, Lord Kururugi. You cannot play such pranks on an international, live broadcast-"

Lelouch held up a hand to silence him. "Brother... were you aware that all of the wars fought in the past few decades were simply to reach ancient ruins?"

The first prince looked at him questioningly, "I don't see what that has to do-"

The self-appointed Emperor interrupted him again, "Were you also aware, that his entire reign was just a means for him to obtain these ruins? That he had an absurd plan to kill the gods? That he didn't care how many of us, his sons and daughters, were killed, simply because he thought he could bring us all back? That he was neglecting the throne, his responsibilities, and the people of the nation he was in charge of protecting? ...all for a ridiculous dream?"

Odysseus sighed, "Lelouch, even if that were true, how would any of us believe you?"

Lelouch stood and held his arm out towards the opening he entered from, his palm up, "Then allow me to introduce to you someone that you do trust, my wife, and newly appointed Empress, Cornelia Li Britannia."

The crowd all gasped again in shock as Cornelia marched proudly towards her husband and took his hand. "Everything the Emperor here says is the truth. I was present during our father's final moments as he explained his absurdities. Lelouch was justified in his actions, and I can see no one among us more fit to replace Father as Emperor." Cornelia looked up at the crowd and inhaled deeply, letting out in a commanding voice, "All hail the new Emperor! All hail Lelouch!" The crowd shifted uncomfortably for several moments.

Odysseus looked up at Cornelia before looking back to Lelouch. He then placed his hand over his heart and returned his sister's shout, "All hail Lelouch!" A couple moments later, the entire crowd began to chant it.

Lelouch tilted his chin higher. "Thank you all." Once the crowd quieted down some, he continued, "I vow not to let this country go astray again. I will correct the mistakes of our past. I will ensure the survival of our great nation, and the people within it that make it what it is!" Cornelia started the crowd chanting again, which continued as Lelouch turned to his wife and dipped her back, giving her a deep kiss before letting her back up. The chanting just grew louder. First condition cleared.
